The Flight of the " Ilia Mourometz " to Kiev
By ten o'clock that night we returned to the plane.
The other two men informed us that they had made
a thorough inspection of the plane, and found that
except for the burned fabric and paint, no damage
had been done. They also said that the local peasants
brought enough food to last for a month. Their only
trouble was answering hundreds of questions, some of
which were perfectly fantastic. One of the fellows
wanted to find out how could the huge wing flap in
the air, another wanted to know how the plane could
land on a tree or on a smoke stack, and the next one
asked where they put the lifting gas in this dirigible!
The night was cloudy and very dark as we went to
sleep on board the plane. I used my own berth in
the sleeping cabin, the first berth ever built into an
aeroplane. About midnight drops of rain began
drumming over the fabric of the fuselage. We got
up before daybreak, and about four o'clock I ordered
the motors started. At that time it was not raining,
but heavy low clouds covered the whole sky and the
morning was gloomy and dark.
Shortly after four, all motors were warmed up and
soon everyone was at his post. The heavy ship started
with some difficulty its run over the soft, wet field, but
the steeper part of the slope helped and before the end
of the meadow was reached we took ofL There was
no wind and the air was calm. The ship slowly but
steadily gained altitude. We were slightly over 1,500
feet high when the city of Scklov was passed. We saw
very little of it, however, because of the weather,
Flying almost directly southward and gradually gain-
ing altitude, we soon found ourselves in the clouds.
It grew darker. During the first hour of flight it was